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St. Valentine started one clear winter morn, 
His letters held safe in a pack. 
He said: “I must hasten, for if I should 
fail 
One small tot to greet with this Valentine 
mail, 
I feel I should cry, though “‘twould nothing 
avail, 


Alack, and alack,.and alack!” 


He came to a house where there played in 
the yard, 
Strong Tommy, wee Alice, brave Jo. 


VALENTINES 
VISIT 

| 


“Oh, here comes St. Valentine,” all the 
three cried, 
And leaving their playthings they rushed 
to his side. 3 
He gave them six letters, a box, deep and 
wide, 
And said to them: “Now I must go." 


He came to a mountain and strapped on his 
skis, 
And sped up the steep, snowy slope. 
He came to a woodcutter's camp where 
young Ned 
Was bundled in woolens from toe tip to 
head. 
He gave him four picture cards, then the 
saint said: 
“My coming will please you, I hope.” 
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From crag to the valley the busy saint 
skimmed. 

“Not one shall I miss,” he avowed. 
“As giver of joy, he remarked to himself, 
I cannot consent to be put on the shelf; 
In this canyon schoolhouse, for love, not 


for pelf, 
The children I'll make laugh aloud.” 


Then changing his skis for an airplane of 
red, 
St. Valentine winged him away. 
He whizzed to the South where the gar- 
dens were fair, 
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And bareheaded children lived out in the 
air; 
As his letters he dropped, I heard him 
declare: 
“Td like to stay with you, and play.” 


As postman in gray the saint came to my 
door, 
My letters tied close in a sheaf; 

He gave me so many I laughed in delight, 

Then thanked the good postman, so very 
polite, 

He said: “I'll return, ma'am, before it is 
night— 


How nice if the day were less brief!” 


In all of the letters that Valentine brought, 
One message, and only one, came: 
“T love you, I love you, each dear letter 
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From school child or fairy or sweet Peter 
Pan, 


Each written the best that a wee writer 
can, 
Whatever the home or the name. 


Wherever he went gladness followed his 
track; 

He brought love to all that he found; 

The messages, written in rime and in 
prose, 

Gave warmth in the regions where deep 

waters froze, 
And coolness in coasts where the green 


mango grows, 
So happiness came all around. 


& 
4 


4 


A health to Saint Valentine now I propose: 
A health to the love saint, my dears; 
A welcome to him every day in each 
heart, 
His goodness and sweetness and joy to 
impart, 
From homes and from nations to never 
depart, 
To bless all the world all the years. 
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Che Little Girl Who 


Did Not Like Her 
@ora M.V Preble W 


There was once a little girl who did not like her name. The fact 
that she was named for her two beloved aunts, Aunt Jane and Aunt 
Ann, did not seem to help her very much. No, indeed, little Jane Ann 
did not like her name. If she had only been named Gloria Virginia, 
like her little chum next door, or Dorothy May, like the little girl 
farther down the street, she would have been perfectly happy—or so 
she thought. 

Little Jane Ann had a big family of dolls, and she had given them 
the prettiest names that she had ever heard. There were the big French 
doll, Jean Marie; the little Irish doll, Kathleen Rose; the old-fashioned 
doll, Rosemary; the baby doll, Bonnie Belle; the kewpie doll, Von- 
delle; the twin dolls, Rosalie and Rosalind; the mamma doll, Violet 
Lavon, and many more. Even the rag doll had a pretty name, Mar- 
guerite. There were no Janes or Anns in this family of dolls. 

One morning little Jane Ann sat on the front steps, hugging her 
beloved Violet Lavon and watching the man who was unloading the 
moving van across the street. A new family was moving in, and little 
Jane Ann was delighted to see a little girl just about her size playing 
in the yard. What fun it would be to get acquainted with the little 
new girl, Jane Ann thought. 

The little new neighbor was bouncing a rubber ball on the side- 
walk in front of the house. It rolled into the street, and when she came 
to pick it up, she glanced shyly at Jane Ann and smiled, and Jane Ann 
smiled back. 

What a pretty little girl she was, with her long, golden-brown 
curls and pink cheeks. “I wonder what her name is,” thought Jane 
Ann. “It must be a very lovely one for such a nice little girl.” 

Just then a boy appeared around the corner of the house and 
shouted: ““O-o-ho! Jane Ann, come here and see what | have found!” 


And the little girl ran around the house out of sight, in answer to his 
call. 
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Little Jane Ann stared in surprise. Could it be possible that the 


little new girl, too, was named Jane Ann? It was almost too good to 
be true. Why—why—the name sounded really pretty—for her! How 
happy little Jane Ann was—for all at once she knew that she liked her 


name! 


1.0. S. 
How brightly shines the 


rising sun! 
How tall the reeds are 
growing! 
And though Bun tries to 
hide away, 


His ears will keep on 
showing. 
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How .fimmy ©ame Tbrough 


_ Carrie Blaine Yeiser 
Chapter III 


The next few days found Jimmy very willing to be of service. 
The daughter of their laundress came twice the following week and 
washed the baby’s clothes, and each time the boy saw his mother 
pay her seventy-five cents. . 

“So much less good food for Dad,” his uneasy conscience told 
him. 

His mother had insisted upon doing the washing, but his father 
would not hear of it. From the yard the boy had heard him say: 
“T’ll not have you worn out because of my accident, nor will I allow 
your back to be bent over the washtub. Your health is a very precious 
thing, and while I live I am going to protect it.” 

Then his mother had insisted: ““But I don’t mind, Serge, just for 
a short time, and it is so necessary that you have plenty of fresh eggs 
and fresh milk.” 

“Don’t argue, Rose—”’ his father’s voice had sounded very stern 
—‘‘the girl does the extra wash from now on, and [ shall get along 
very well.” 

After that Jimmy tried in every way to please his parents, and 
the days passed very happily except for one thing—he could see that 
the dollar and a half paid for the extra washing each week was cheating 
his father out of much needed nourishment. He didn’t want his dad 
to do without things. He almost wished that he had tried to help his 
mother wash the clothes, but it was too late for that now, so he must try 
to help in other ways. Then he remembered that he had a dollar and 
thirty cents in his bank and immediately he decided to give it to his 
mother to buy things for Dad. The idea gave him comfort, and he 
went to bed thinking about it. 

Friday was cleaning day, and Rose Hardesty always felt tired 
at the end of it. Not that she tore things up and made every one in 
the house uncomfortable, but each room and the porches had to be 
thoroughly swept and dusted, and with three meals to prepare, dishes 
to wash, and a young baby to care for, the work took a full day. 

When Jimmy took over a part of the sweeping, it made a big 
difference. “I don’t mind it at all, with Jimmy’s help,” she declared, 
“‘and I shall even find time to stir up the little one-egg cake that he is 
so fond of.’ She was like that—always giving. On this particular 
Friday morning things were going nicely, until a call from the street 
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lifted the boy’s thoughts out of household problems and into the outside 
world. 

“Hey, Jimmy, where are you>” A pause. “Jimsy, come on out!” 

Jimmy had not begun work, but broom, mop, and dust cloth were 
on hand and everything pointed to an early start. With a quick glance 
toward the kitchen, he hurried to the front of the house, where half a 
dozen boys were standing on 
the walk. 

“Get your bathing suit and 
come on, Jimmy! We are go- 
ing over to Pleasure Island for 
a swim and to have lunch. It’s 
my treat,” Rex Worthington 
spoke with importance. His 
father was owner of the island 
and of a number of attractive 
cottages that he rented to 
visitors. 

“I—I don’t think I can go,” 
Jimmy announced weakly. 

““Aw, of course you can!” 
= Ralph Tucker put in. His 
] father was a banker, and the 
family lived on their spacious 
fan estate at the beach. 


“Come on!” Rex urged. 


When Jimmy took over a part of the “You've got nothing to do, and 
sweeping, it made a big difference. | we came clear out of our way 


to get you.” 

“Hurry up, Jimmy!” came in chorus from the rest of the boys. 
They were all sons of wealthy parents whose homes were managed by 
servants, so it was impossible for them to take in the situation, and 
Jimmy took care not to enlighten them. 

“T’ll ask Mother,” he finally said, and ran up the steps just as 
Rose Hardesty came out on the porch. 

““The boys want me to go to Pleasure Island,” he hurried to ex- 
plain. “It’s Rex’s treat to lunch and everything, but I—I told them 
I guessed I couldn’t go.” Disappointment was stamped on every 
feature of his young face. . 

“But there is so much to do today, Jimmy, and I need your help.” 

“Let the old sweeping go until tomorrow, Mother,” the boy 
begged. 
“Saturday will be a full day without sweeping. Why not post- 
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pone the party? I could do without you much better tomorrow, and 
you always spend Saturday morning with the boys, you know.”” Then, 
as she glanced down at him, she added: “Knowing how much you can 
help me, do you really want to go, Jimmy?” — 

“Of course I do, Mother!” His foot was tapping the floor of 

the porch; he was eager to be away. “It’s hot, and I’ve done nothing 
but stay at home—”’ 
“For three days, to be exact,” his mother corrected, “‘and that 
was partly because you com- 
plained of a headache yes- 
terday.” Then lifting her 
chin in an effort at bravery: 
“Very well, if you want to 
go I shall not keep you, for 
I want only loving service, 
remember.” As she started 
back to the kitchen she called 
to him: “You will find your 
bathing suit in the hall 
closet.”” 

Jimmy hesitated a mo- 
ment, then telling the boys to 
wait, he ran into the house. 
His mother did not come to 
help him, as was her custom, 
and he was glad, for he did 
not want to see the hurt look 

He had meant to give the money to Mother in her eyes. Well, a boy 

to help buy things for Dad. couldn’t stay at home and 

do a woman’s work all the 

time! Goodness knows, he had helped a lot, with Little Sister and 

dishes and brooms. “I do more than ’most any other boy, I bet!’’ he 
declared, as he kicked an old shoe under the bed. 

After a while his bank caught his eye. One dollar and thirty 
cents. For séveral years he had had an allowance. Beginning with 
ten cents a week, it had increased to a dollar a week—not so much 
money, to be sure, but it was his own, and he could treat with it or 
save it, as he liked. Now his allowance had been stopped. He would 
like to punish that woman who had driven into Dad’s car and smashed 
him all up and made the family poor and unhappy! 

His eyes sought the bank again. He had meant to give the money 
to Mother to help buy things for Dad. A dollar and thirty cents 
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would buy two dozen fresh eggs. But a boy had to treat. A fellow 
couldn’t be cheap, unless he wanted to be dropped. He guessed that 


he would take a dollar—maybe he might not use it, he added, to ease 
his conscience. 


Chapter 1V 


Things did not run so smoothly with Jimmy, after Friday. His 


she was not the sort to make 


a boy feel uncomfortable, he 
kept thinking—but his father 
made no effort to disguise the 
fact that he was displeased 
with him. In fact he had 
stormed when told where 
Jimmy had gone. 

““You may hope to win 
him over by love, Rose, but 
my opinion is that he needs 
something more strenuous. 
In my day we were ruled by 
the rod, and when we needed 
it we got it, and we were all 
the better for it, too. I never 
realized until recently just 
how selfish and hard-headed 
that boy is.” 

“T really think we are 

Grpping the money tighily, he ran to the @ great deal to blame for 

kitchen. that, Serge,” the mother 

pleaded. ‘You know that 

we always let him do and have just what he wanted. Give him a little 

time, dear, to readjust himself, for of one thing I am confident— 
Jimmy will come through!” 

“Tt is your love for him that makes you say that, Rose.” 

“I am convinced that love is the only power, and I cannot help 
thinking that no boy can develop into his best if the constant threat of 
punishment is held over him. He may obey, but it will be because of 
fear. Christ ruled by love, Serge, and so I choose to rule my little 
kingdom.” 

““Whatever you say, Rose,” was his answer. “But it irritates 
me to have Jimmy show you disrespect—that is the serious side of it.” 
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Several days passed, and knowing that he had offended his father, 


Jimmy was very unhappy. One morning he went to his room and 
picked up his bank. He had spent eighty cents for treats that day at 
Pleasure Island—more than any other boy. The fifty cents that was 
left would buy two quarts of milk. That was not much, but it was 
better than nothing. Gripping the money tightly, he ran to the kitchen. 

“T want you to take this fifty cents and buy Dad some extra 
milk,” he told his mother. 

Rose Hardesty turned from the stove. “Why, Jimmy darling, 
that is a sweet thing for you to do!” Drawing him to her, she ques- 
tioned: “Is it from your bank? ‘Then it is a real love gift you are 
making, dear, and it’s going to make Dad very happy.” 

“T had a dollar and thirty cents, Mother, and spent eighty cents 
on the boys, treating. - I ought to have given it all to you.” 

“Jimmy, it isn’t what you ought to do but what you want to do 
that counts with Mother and Dad. That is what I’m trying to teach 
you, dear—loving service. Your heart prompted you to do this, 
Jimmy, and that is what makes me glad.” 

The boy laid his head against her arm. “I’m glad you're my 
mother, instead of some other boy’s!”” he whispered. 

After awhile Rose said: “There is no milk for Daddy today. 
Don’t you want to run over to the store and get a quart?” 

When Jimmy returned at noon from the park where he had 
been playing with the boys, his father called to him. In his father’s 
voice the boy detected a familiar tone that had been missing of late. 
Edging up against the arm held out to him, careful to avoid the injured 
one, he heaved a sigh of contentment. 

“T’ve just had a glass of about the finest milk I ever tasted. Do 
you know what made it so good?” His father held him off a little, 
then drew him close. “Because my son bought it out of his small 
savings. That is what I call a bit of fineness, Jimmy, and i want to 
thank you for it.” 

“I ought to—I mean, I wanted to give you more, Dad, but I 
went and spent it, treating the boys,” he confessed. 

““The money was yours to spend, Son, so let’s not think of that 
now. We've had a lot to be thankful for today. The doctor was out 
this morning and he thinks I’m improving fast. In about ten days I 
shall be able to move about a little, with the aid of a crutch. I should 
be getting back to work again, Jimmy, within six weeks.” 

“Oh, I’m glad!” the boy declared. “I—I wish I could help a 
lot more, Dad.” 

His father grew suddenly serious. “You can help a lot, Jimmy, 
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by being good to your mother. Do you realize, Son, that you have 
about the finest mother in the world? When you do things that hurt 
her, you are hurting Dad at the same time. It’s up to us, Jimmy, to 
protect her always.”” Drawing the boy into the circle of his arm, he 
asked: “Are you man enough to help Dad make Mother happy?” 

“Oh, yes, Dad, I want Mother to be happy. I forget sometimes, 
but I never want to hurt her—or you.” 

“Dad has an awful crush on Mother,” the boy was thinking as 
he whistled his way toward the dining room. Through the open door 
he saw her coming from the kitchen, a plate of thin toast in one hand 
and a tureen of broth in the other. A new-born, protective tenderness 
swept over him. “She’s the sweetest!” he whispered, with a quick in- 
take of breath. Dad was right—she was the finest mother in the world, 
and it was “up to them” to make her happy. 

“‘Let me help!” he called eagerly, and together they placed the 
lunch. When everything had been made ready and Serge had been 
wheeled to the table, Jimmy lingered near his mother’s chair. Many 
busy mothers would have asked the boy what he was waiting for, but 
not Rose Hardesty—she understood. Drawing him to her, she held 
him so for a moment, then he went happily to his place. 

“This has been a real day of thanksgiving,” Serge remarked, 
as he unfolded his napkin. 

“T’ll say it has!”’ seconded Jimmy, emphatically. 


(To be continued) 


Thanks for the beautiful 
world; 
Thanks for the birds that 
sing; 
Thanks for the food we eat; 
Thank God for every- 
thing. 
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For The Little Artist®) 


Pietures fdr Coloring, @&dward Christman 


Put a light wash of violet around outer edge behind lace and in 
small circles. ‘Tint children’s faces flesh color. Thin orange with 
water to make flesh color. Tint their cheeks pink; hair, yellow. The 
boy’s collar is blue. Girl wears pink. Fill in their message with dark 
green. 

After using paint brushes, always wash them clean and lay 
them out to dry. Try your colors on a piece of white paper before 
applying them to your picture, to see whether you have the shade that 
you desire. If beginners find trouble in using paints, they should try 
colored crayons. 


A VALENTINE 
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LOVE GIFTS FOR SAINT VALENTINE'’S DAY 


On Saint Valentine’s day we like to give, to those we love, 
something that will express the love that we feel for them. We call 
this gift a valentine. This month we shall make a 9 ~ a writing 

case in which to keep letter paper, 
envelopes, stamps, and a pencil or a 
fountain pen. 

These are the materials needed: 
four pieces of pasteboard about 8 
inches wide and 10 inches long; a 
tube of glue (not paste); 14 yard 
of ribbon about !/2 inch wide; 1 
yard of cretonne or terry cloth, and 
some very bright material, with pretty 
figures on it, to cover the case. Cut 
the four pieces of pasteboard exactly 
. the same size. Lay one of the boards 

on a corner of the cloth, and cut out 

be the covering about !/ inch larger all 

___f[ around than the board. Cut a !/4- 

> inch square out of each corner. 

D 1 agT am a (See diagram 1.) Lay the board on 

the wrong side of the material that 

you have cut. Brush a little glue along the sides but not quite to the 

outer edges of the board. Turn the edges of the cloth over on the 

glue and press down firmly. Be sure that the cloth is smooth on the 

other side. Now paste and turn the ends in the same way. After 

this is done neatly, put the piece aside to dry and fix another board in 
the same way. 


“ay 
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The other two pasteboards are to have pockets for the paper 
and the envelopes. First cut pieces that will cover about two thirds 
of the other two boards; trim out the 
corners at one end, and glue them on 
as you did the others, gluing the cover- 
ing down on two sides and on the end. 
Put a little glue under the loose edge 
of the cloth and press down smoothly. 
Carefully wipe off any surplus glue. 

Now make the pockets. Cut a 
piece of cloth large enough to cover 
Doce cceresee--e-e*— about half the board. Trim out the 
corners on one end. Make an inch hem 
in the other end. Glue these pieces on 
as you have glued the others, leaving 
the hemmed ends loose for the pockets. 
Diagram 2 shows you how the pieces 
should look. 

Diagram » Place two of the pieces together, 
selecting one with a pocket and one 

without. The covered sides must be out. With needle and thread 
tack the corners to hold them in place. Then tack half way between 
the corners on each side. Whip the pieces together around one end 
and two sides. In doing the whipping be careful to catch through the 


— 


Diagram 


cloth only. One end on each half of the case must be left open. On 
one half leave open the end that has the pocket, and on the other half 
leave open the end opposite the pocket. (See diagram 4.) 

The two halves of the case are now ready to be put together. The 
two pieces are to be hinged together with ribbon. Cut the ribbon in 
half, then cut each half in three equal lengths. Take two of the pieces, 
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place them together evenly, and put some glue on both ends of each 
ribbon. Slip the ribbons between the open ends of the boards, about 
| inch from the edge. Put two 
pieces of the ribbon in the mid- 
dle in the same manner, and 
two more | inch from the other 
edge. Only about 24 inch of 
ribbon should be left showing 
between the two sides of the 
case. (See diagram 3.) Press 
the boards firmly together and 
put under something heavy to 
dry. After the glue has thor- 
oughly dried, whip together the 
ends of the boards between the 
ribbons. Put a pencil between 
the ribbon hinges, as we may 
call them, and tack the ribbons 
together so that the pencil will 
be secure, but so that it easily 
can be taken out. Diagram 4 
shows you how your writing 
case should look when finished. 

If you desire to add an 
extra touch to this pretty case, 
get a yard of wide ribbon of a 
color that will go nicely with the material of which the case is made, and 
make a pretty bow. Tack the bow on the outside of the case near the 
upper right-hand corner. 

You will make each of your gifts nicer if you send with it a little 
love note. 


| 

We,Love, You 
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Object—To radiate sunshine to all the world. 

Colors—Red and yellow (life and wisdom). 

Motto—Love never faileth. 

Pin—Three wise monkeys, signifying: “I see no evil, hear no evil, and 
speak no evil.” Price of pins, $.25 each. 

* Requirement for membership—A simple request addressed to the Secretary 
of the Booster Club, 917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 

Reports and letters—All Booster letters and club reports must be in two 
months before the date of the issue in which they are to appear. For instance, 
letters and reports for May Wee Wisdom must be in by March 1. 

Peter Pan Cap—A Peter Pan cap is given each Booster who sends five 
subscriptions to Wee Wisdom. You do not have to send in all the names at 
one time; send them as you can, and when the fifth one is received, we will mail 
you a cap. 

If your Booster friends do not answer your letters, write again, or write to 
one who will answer. Please do not ask us to write for you. There are so many 
Boosters that we cannot write for you. 


DEMONSTRATIONS 


Dear Wee Wisdom—I like The Prayer of Faith and the Table Blessing. 
When I get hurt I say: ‘God is my help in every need.’” One day when I was 
riding my bicycle I fell off and hurt my leg. I said this prayer. The next day 
my leg was better.—Herbert Hammer. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have not been sick in the train since I wrote to you, 
and I thank you very much for your prayers. I am getting over the habit of 
sucking my thumb.—Jessie Stroud (Australia). 

Dear Wees—I am very much interested in The Prayer of Faith. Mother 
buys Wee Wisdom every month. Once I had a sore throat. I said The Prayer 
of Faith, and the next day I was better.—june Dawson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI carry you to school with me and the children love 
you very much. The teacher likes you. I love everything in the magazine. 
-My grandmother was sick. I said the prayer for her and she got well.—Ruby 
Lee Griffin. 


Dear Wee Wisdom—A friend of mine sent me Wee Wisdom as a gift. 
I love the dear Wee Wisdom and all the Boosters.—Frank Pennel Powell. 
Dear Secretary—I have taken Wee Wisdom for about two years. I like 
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it very much. I always read the letters from the Boosters. I have written to 
several Wees.—Gertrude Dudley. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have taken much interest in you. I read from the 
first page to the very cover on the back. I copied the picture on the April cover. 
Easter comes in April and the teacher asked us to bring all the Easter pictures 
we could find. I took the picture that I drew to school, and the teacher thought 
that it was fine.—William Van Fleet. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I love all the Wees. I wish that you could see my 
dear little song bird. He alights on my hand and tries to talk to me-—Ned Erne. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have been a subscriber for Wee Wisdom for one 
year and I enjoy it very much, [I love to read the little stories and poems. When 
I have read my Wee Wisdoms I give them to my little playmate. I have a sister 
who also loves to read Wee Wisdom.—Edna Davenport. 

Dear Editor—Each month I can hardly wait for Wee Wisdom to come. 
I have learned The Prayer of Faith and I say it every night before I retire. I 
like the stories and the Bible lessons and the poems and the puzzle page.— 
Arline Behnke. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—My aunt sent Wee Wisdom to me as a gift, and I 
enjoy reading it. My little cousin and my mother like it also.—Vian Miller 
(Jamaica). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Y our little magazine is very interesting. I love The 
Prayer of Faith. I learned it and I say it every night before I go to bed. I 
like Blanche’s Corner. ‘It is the first story I read after the magazine arrives.— 
Avis L. Jones. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I have found The Prayer of Faith very helpful in 
my everyday life. I will do my best to help others. I have given The | 
Prayer of Faith to two or three people who have been very grateful for it.— 
Ellen Hansen (New Zealand). 

Dear friends at Unity—I am keeping the Good Words Club pledge. 
I do not tell lies now. We have a dog named Beans. He came and adopted 
us. I sleep on the front porch and Beans sleeps under my bed.—Eddie 
Dodwell. 

Dear Editor—I like Wee Wisdom very much, but best of all 
I like the Booster letters. Wee Wisdom has helped me in many ways. 
I say The Prayer of Faith every morning and every night. It has helped 
me many times. I let other children read my Wee Wisdoms and they like 
them. I am going to save my money to get Wee Wisdom for my friends.— 
Velma Dickinson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI hope that I shall be able to help other Wees. 
I get Wee Wisdom, and it helps me in my school work and in my hard 
duties. —Elsie Duncalf (New Zealand ). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—Mother gave you to me for a birthday present. I 
enjoy every page very much. Mother and I sing The Prayer of Faith every 
night and we always wish that it were longer. It has helped us in a great 
many ways.—Ada Evans. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—lI thought that you would like to know what 
Wee Wisdom is doing for some of my classmates. , At school we have a 
table on which are magazines of all sorts. I asked the teacher whether I 
might bring my Wee Wisdom to add to the pile. She said that I might. 
Not long ago two little girls came to me and asked me where to get Wee 


| 
| 


WEE WISDOM 23 


Wisdom, as they wanted to subscribe for it. All the children seem to be 
much interested in Wee Wisdom.—Marguerite Ferguson. 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I enjoy your stories, your poems, and your puzzles. 
I never had true faith until I read you. I thank you, Wee Wisdom.— 
Thelma June Monk. 

Dear Editor—I love Wee Wisdom—lIt helps to make me happy, and 
makes my lessons much easier.—Suzanne Osborn (England). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am a new subscriber to Wee Wisdom and I 
enjoy it very much. I give all my old Wee Wisdoms to other children.— 
Elaine Martin. 

Dear Wees—I read Wee Wisdom and like it very much. The Prayer 
of Faith helps me in everything. I hope that I shall be able to help members 
who want prayers.—Evelyn Duncalf (New Zealand). 

Dear Wee Wisdom—I am renewing my Wee Wisdom subscription for 
another year. I have taken it for four or five years. When I am old enough 
I shall take the big magazine [Unity] and send Wee Wisdom to some small girl. 
—Dorothy Roache. . 

NEW MEMBERS OF THE BOOSTER CLUB 

Edith Coull; William N. Parker; Edith Ellen Wuerslin; Virginia Lou 
Harnedy; Jane Snushall; Virginia Bridges; Dorothy Roache; Phyllis June 
Hammer; June Dawson; Katherine Duggan; Norman Steiger; Beverley B. 
Balster; Gertrude Dudley; Gladys O’Neill; Arline Behnke; Cheaber Hudson; 
Mary Mason; Vivian Wahlate; Gertrude Golder; Marjorie Golder; Florence 
Wiltshire; Wilmar A. Zartman; Maxine Davis; Wilson Judd Pratt; Janis 
Meredith McLane; Dixie Jeanne Reese; Wilma Townsend; Shirley Turner; 
Bertha Holloway Coe; Jack Dullaghan. 


WEES WHO WISH TO CORRESPOND WITH OTHER WEES 


Irene Accola, Prairie du Sac, Wis.; Carl Stowe (12 years), 3540 H st., 
Sacramento, Calif.; Mary Laura Frazier, box 75, Tallahassee, Fla.; Irene 
Kernen (13 years), box 106, Del Norte, Colo.; Bertha Kernen (10 years), 
box 106, Del Norte, Colo.; Betty B. Barnes, box 515, Lewistown, Mont.; 
Bertha Best, 329 S. 2d st., New Bedford, Mass.; Virginia Bridges (10 years), 
721 Mound ave., South Pasadena, Calif.; J. Rowland Richardson, 115 E. 
Maple ave., Langhorne, Pa.; F. Earle Richardson, 115 E. Maple ave., Lang- 
horne, Pa.; Elfriede Kleine, New Baden, IIl.; Katherine Duggan, 1525 Clay 
st., San Francisco, Calif.; Norman Steiger, 141 W. 2d ave., Columbus, Ohio; 
Gertrude Dudley (11 years), box 561, Hammonton, Calif.; Frank Pennel | 
Powell, rfd number 5, Belton, S. C.; Marjorie Golder, route Al, box A6, New 
Augusta, Ind. ; Gertrude Golder, route Al, box A6, New Augusta, Ind.; Helen 
Woods, Eads, Colo.; Martha Currier (11 years), 1137 E. 16th st., Oklahoma 
City, Okla. 

WEES WHO WISH THE PRAYERS OF OTHER WEES 


Lillian Teichmann: school work (spelling and arithmetic); Laura Lois 
Butt: better disposition and school work (geography); Lois Lucille Busby: 
health and better disposition; Dorothy Roache: health and strength; Jessie 
Stroud: perfect hearing for mother; Billy Meyer: school work (arithmetic, writ- 
ing, and spelling) ; Anna Bell Hesket: school work; Frank Powell: health, to 
be able to walk; Esther Lang: school work; Mae Anfinson: health, to be able 
to walk; Wilson Judd Pratt: health and school work; Maud Lewis: health for 
all her family. 


WEE WISDOM 


Dear Wees: 

We are very happy to have you send us so many stories and 
letters; we read all of them and greatly enjoy them. We are trying 
to give each reader of Wee Wisdom an opportunity to have a letter 
or a story published. If you send us another contribution soon after 
your first has appeared, please understand that we do not use it be- 
cause we wish to let others have a place on the Booster or on the Young 
Authors pages. 

Please do not send us anything that you have copied. Send us 
your own work; that is what we like. 


THE Epiror. 


MAKING SUNSHINE 
MyrtTLe ELDNER (13 years) 
Redmond, Wash. 


It was snowing hard. Betty Melane sat near the window, a frown 
on her face, when her mother entered the room. ‘What is the mat- 
ter, dear?” the mother asked. 

“Oh, the weather makes me angry. Now we can’t go skating,” 
said Betty crossly. 

Just then an expressman appeared around the corner and handed 
Betty a basket. She opened it eagerly and a dear, fluffy white kitten 
jumped out. 

At that moment some of her friends came in. 

“‘Let’s make sunshine,” Betty cried. 

“Yes, yes!” said her friends. 

They sang till the whole house seemed to shake with joy. After 
a while they looked out of the window—and the sky was clear. So 
the eager, happy skating party rushed outdoors. 
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MY LITTLE ROOM 


JANE ALLEN (11 years) 
Downers, Ill. 


How I love my little room; 
How I love to take the broom 
And sweep it clean, 

Till no dirt is seen. 

How nice it looks, 

With all my books, 

My ivory desk, my chair, 

My little radiator (beware), 
My dresser and bed, 

Where I go when I have said 
My prayers each night. 


MY BIRDS 


VIoLA AUSTIN (13 years) 
Los Angeles, Calif. 


When my father brought me some little parrots I was very glad, 
because I knew that I could teach them to talk. And I am glad that 
we have our little “Sweet.” The way that we got Sweet was this: 
One day we heard a noise outside our house. We looked out and 
saw a little yellow bird that was saying, “Sweet.” Then my father 
opened the door and Sweet flew in. We have had her a year and a 
half. I just know that God sent her to us because we wanted a bird. 
My little parrots whistle and chatter, and when Sweet is out on the 
back porch in the sun she answers them. 


A SMILE 


DoroTHY JOHNSON 
Danville, Pa. 


A sunny smile is something 
That you can always give, 

No matter what you're doing, 

And no matter where you live. 


It doesn’t cost a penny 
To smile where’er you go, 

And a smile is worth as much 
As anything I know. 
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KINDNESS TO ANIMALS 
THERESA JENKINS (14 years) 
Detroit, Mich. 


One day last summer I went for a walk in the park. As I was 
passing the zoo, I stopped to watch the monkeys. Several men who 
stood near were feeding peanuts to them. While one of the smaller , 
monkeys was eating his share, an ape snatched it from him. Then a 
quarrel began. 

As the yells from the monkey increased, so did the crowd. The 
keeper happened to pass by and, seeing the crowd, he investigated. 
He went inside the cage and parted the two animals. He spoke kindly 
to them and soon peace was restored. 

If you are kind to animals they will know that you are their friend. 


THE GIANT REDWOODS 
VIVIAN PETERSEN (7 years) 
Reseda, Calif. 


The redwood trees are very old, 
As old as old can be. 

They stand like giants brave and bold, 
The king o’er every tree. 

Before the white man trod the land 
They reared their mighty heads. 


On rugged mountain sides they stand 
And in smiling valley beds. 


VIRGINIA’S LESSON 


DessiE TROFLER (13 years) 
Elizabeth, Colo. 


Once there was a little girl called Virginia. She was a very 
naughty girl. Every time she was told to do anything she would 
begin to pout. 

One day her mother told her to go and study her lessons; then 
Virginia began to pout. She took her books and went out on the lawn 
under a tree. A little bird was singing in the tree. As Virginia 
listened to the bird, it seemed to say over and over again: “Have 
faith in God; he will help you. Have faith in God; he will help you.” 

Virginia thought that would be a good plan, so she is trying 
to forget her pouting and to be a good, obedient girl, and she is suc- 
c 
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GOOD WORDS CLUB 


We have been receiving many delightful reports from our Good 
Words Club members who are readers of Wee Wisdom. 

One letter reads: ““The Unity Good Words Club has helped me 
very much in my school work, especially in my language. It keeps me 
from using slang.” Another letter tells us: ““Mother says that I am 
a little comfort since I joined the Good Words Club.” 

In one town six girls have organized a Good Words Club. They 
give programs, taking their material from Wee Wisdom. Each mem- 
ber of the club has a club pin. The letter that tells us of the club 
makes this report: ““We all enjoy the club very much and are watch- 
ing our words carefully.” 

All the reports that we receive bring cheerful news. 

Are you a member of the Good Words Club? 


RULES OF UNITY GOOD WORDS CLUB 


1. Members are admitted upon application to the central secretary. (Send 
to the central secretary for an application blank. No charge for membership; no 
dues.) Freewill offerings are received from those who desire to help financially. 

2. Members are to avoid negative subjects and are to fulfill the pledge by 
using words of trust, wisdom, goodness, health, courage, truth, cheer, purity, 
peace, faith, prosperity, praise, joy, and good will. 

Members are expected to report once a month, if convenient, to the 
central secretary. (All that is required is a mere statement to the effect that the 
member is succeeding in his effort to replace idle words with good ones. ) 

4. Each member will endeavor to obtain at least one new member each 
year. The pledge must be signed personally by the one joining. Extra blanks 
for new members to fill out will be sent upon request. 


MEMBERSHIP APPLICATION BLANK 
To Unity Goop Worps CLus, 
c/o Unity School of Christianity, 
917 Tracy, Kansas City, Mo. 


I believe in the power of the spoken word, and I realize that I am held 
accountable for even my lightest words. I also believe that there is power in 
united effort. Therefore I desire to become a member of Unity Good Words 
Club, that I may unite in helping others as well as myself to speak only good, 
true words. 

I agree to guard my conversations against all negative words and to speak 
words of trust, faith, wisdom, goodness, truth, health, courage, cheer, purity, 
er nem. praise, joy, and good will. I will also abide by the rules of 

e Club. 


Name 
Address ....... 
City or town State 


This blank must be signed personally by the one joining. 
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HAROLD EVANS | KELLOGG 


A kitchen rack, conveniently located in Mother’s kitchen, will 
save her many steps daily. 

Boards from 1% inch to 14 inch thick may be used, although 
\4-inch material will perhaps be the better. 

The two end pieces are 3 by 5 inches in size. Mark these out, 
using a try-square. Then saw out the end pieces with a hand saw, and 
plane or file the edges smooth. 


— 20" 
T 
CROSSPIECE 


5° 


»@| ENDS | 
\\ 
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The crosspiece is 20 inches long and 3 inches wide. Mark and 
saw this piece out as you marked and sawed the end pieces. 


| 
KITCHEN RACK 
\, 
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Around the top surface of each piece draw a line '/ inch from 
the edge. Then around each piece draw a line ' inch down from the 
edge. ‘These lines will serve as guide lines by which to bevel the 
edges. Bevel with a plane or a file, being very careful not to cut over 
the guide lines. 

After sandpapering all surfaces until they are smooth, join the 
crosspiece to the two end pieces with small screws or nails, as shown 
in the drawing. Place in each end piece a screw eye, large enough to 
slip over a nail, so that the rack may be hung up. Divide the cross- 
piece into ten equal parts and drive in nine large nails to hang the 
utensils on, as shown in illustration. 

Give the finishing touches to the kitchen rack by applying two 
coats of white oil paint. Before applying the second coat, allow 
plenty of time for the first coat to dry. 


A FAIRY GONG 
THERESA Moore TRUCHOT 
Rain, Rain, sing a song, 
Tapping on a fairy gong. 
Rain makes all the flowers grow— 
That is why I love it so. 


THE LAND OF 
HEARTS DESIRE 


All joy and? 


woik 
nee. 
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Lesson 5, JANUARY 31, 1926. 
JESUS FEEDS FIVE THOUSAND MEN.—John 6:1-71. 


GoLDEN TEXT—/esus said unto them, I am the bread of life: he that 
cometh to me shall not hunger, and he that believeth on me shall never thirst. 


—John 6:35. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

From the story of Jesus’ feeding the five thousand we get a wonderful 
lesson on the power of praise and thanksgiving. Everything that we bless 
in spirit grows greater because of our blessing. In giving true thanks we 
must know that all things come from God, and it is this knowing that works 
to increase our good. . 

Often when one wants something new, as a new ring, or new clothes, 
or some object of that kind, he becomes dissatisfied with the old ring, or 
whatever object it is, and he learns to dislike it and to say unkind things 
about it. But the Truth way for us to get more good, or to get a new thing 
to take the place of an old, is to praise that which we have, to know that 
it comes from God, and give thanks to him for it; then, in some way, the 
new thing will come to us. 

Our health can be made better in the same way, by our praising the 
body that God has given us, and by our knowing that it is spiritual and 
that it is to be used for God’s work. Jesus did several wondrous works by 
using the power of praise, but he always did these works to help others, 
never for himself. ‘ 

In addition to giving thanks, Jesus used divine order in feeding the 
multitude. He had them all sit down so that there would be no confusion. 
Then, when they had eaten all that they wished, he had all the pieces picked 
up, not only that the place might be left clean and orderly, but that there 
might be no waste. We need divine order in all that we do, and we should 
learn to use wisely and not to waste the good that God gives us. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
What lesson do we get from the feeding of the five thousand? 
What is the Truth way of getting more good? 
How can our health be made better? 
What besides praise does this lesson teach us? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—Praise and love daily bring me more of God's 
good. 


MEMORY VERSE 
By God’s own word shall I be fed, 
His strength shall guide me all my days, 
And all the gifts he sends to me 
I'll multiply by words of praise. 


LEsson 6, FEBRUARY 7, 1926. 
JESUS HEALS AND SAVES A BLIND MAN.—John 9:1-41. 


GoLDEN TEXT—!/ am the light of the world: he that followeth me 
shall not walk in the darkness, but shall have the light of life-—John 8:12. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 

The blind beggar whose healing is told about in this lesson stands for 
a person whose eyes have not been opened to see the things of God. A 
person’s eyes may be closed to the things of God because he is blinded 
by material things. Such a person has to lean on others for spiritual light 
and help. The works of God are made to show forth in him by his being 
awakened to an understanding of God within him. 

The way in which Jesus healed the blind man teaches us to lift our 
thoughts from material or earthy things and to fix them on spiritual things. 
Jesus put clay on the man’s eyes. Clay stands for the ignorance that keeps 
us from seeing the things of God. When the man obeyed Jesus’ command 
by going to the pool of Siloam and washing his eyes, he went through the 
act of washing away the ignorance that had kept him from seeing Truth. 

We who have our eyes open and who see the beautiful world about 
us may be blind to God’s thoughts for us. Then when the Spirit of Christ 
comes to us and shows us what to do we wash away our ignorance. This 
we do by denying the material or the evil thoughts that have kept us from 
seeing aright. 

Many of the works of God are so wonderful that we cannot under- 
stand them. The man could not explain how he had been healed of blind- 
ness, but he was so happy over his being able to see that he was glad to 
worship the One who had brought such great joy to him. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 
For what does the blind beggar stand? 
How may the works of God be made to show forth in one whose 
eyes have not been opened? 
What do we learn from the way that Jesus used to heal the blind man? 
How do we wash away ignorance? 
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Lesson THOUGHT—/ cleanse my mind of material thoughts and I 
see clearly the light of God. 


MEMORY VERSE 


Christ Jesus washed my doubts away 
And brought the light to me; 

His touch has healed my blinded eyes, 
And now I clearly see. 


Lesson 7, FEBRUARY 14, 1926. 
JESUS THE GOOD SHEPHERD.—John 10:1-30. 


GoLDEN TEXT—/ am the good shepherd: the good shepherd layeth 
down his life for the sheep.—John 10:11. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


To get the highest teaching from this beautiful lesson we look upon 
our thoughts as the sheep of which Jesus speaks. A\ll our thoughts should 
be brought into God’s fold. The Spirit of Christ in us is the good shepherd, 
and it is only through the leading of this shepherd that our thoughts are kept 
from straying into harm or danger. 

The Eastern shepherd slept in the doorway of the sheepfold, so that no 
sheep could get out without his knowing it, and no wild beast could get 
into the fold to harm the sheep. The Christ Spirit always is on the watch 
to see that our thoughts are kept fixed on the things of God, and no evil 
from without can reach us while we are in the keeping of Christ. 

To receive the loving care that we need, we must know and trust the 
voice of Christ. We must be able, when we are called, to feel the love 
in the voice of Christ, that we may follow him only and not be led into 
harm by other thoughts that do not come from the divine part of us. 

Often we seek advice from other persons instead of looking to the great 
shepherd and teacher within ourselves. At such times we become confused 
and we know not what to do, for, like the sheep of which Jesus spoke, we 
“know not the voice of strangers.” This does not mean that we never should 
ask others for advice or help; it means that no truth becomes our own until 
the Spirit of Christ within us makes it a part of us. No matter who may 
give us advice, we always should go to the Christ within to learn whether 
the advice is for our highest good. 


LESSON QUESTIONS 


What are the sheep in this lesson? 

Who is the good Shepherd? 

What must we do in order to receive the loving care that we need? 
When does a truth become our own? 
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LEssoN THOUGHT—/ will listen only to the voice of my true 
Shepherd, Jesus Christ. 


MEMORY VERSE 


Jesus is my shepherd, 
He gives me tender care, 
He shows the way to freedom, 
And answers every prayer. 


Lesson 8, FEBRUARY 21, 1926. 


JESUS RAISES LAZARUS FROM THE DEAD.—John 
11:1—12:11. 


GoLDEN TEXT—/ am the resurrection, and the life: he that believeth 
on me, though he die, yet shall he live-—John 11:25. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


Two of Jesus Christ’s great teachings are found in this lesson: great 
faith, which was shown by Martha’s words to Jesus; and eternal life, about 
which he came to tell us. 

Martha first had faith that if Jesus had been there Lazarus would 
not have died. But when she was with Jesus her faith grew stronger and 
then she felt sure that God would do whatever Jesus asked. We may have 
a faith in God as something far off; such faith makes us feel that some 
things may be done, but it does not go far enough. It is only after we have 
sought within and have found the Christ presence that we know that all 
things are possible with God and that our prayers will be answered. That 
is why we should call upon the Christ Spirit every time our faith seems weak. 

From the raising of Lazarus we get a lesson on the resurrection of the 
body, much like the lesson we get from the resurrection of Jesus. We 
resurrect our bodies by building in our minds only thoughts of health and 
of life. Because our bodies are from God they should be like God, and 
if they can be kept in their natural condition they should go right on living. 
Every thought of disease or of weakness or of old age helps to change the 
body from its natural condition. Every such thought wraps about us the 
grave clothes that keep us from the highest freedom of action. 

Before our bodies can be resurrected the stone must be rolled away. 
The stone that seems to keep us from eternal life is our belief that we are 
material instead of spiritual. This stone is rolled away by our faith that the 
power of God is working in us; then the Christ Spirit, after praying to 
the Father, can raise from the dead every child of God. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 


What two great teachings do we get from this lesson? 
When do we know that all things are possible with God? 
What is the stone that must be rolled away? 

How is the stone rolled away? 


Lesson THOUGHT—The Christ Spirit in me raises me from every 
evil thought. 


MEMORY VERSE 


God always hears the prayer of faith, 
No matter what we do; 

He rolls away the stone of sin 
And gives us life anew. 


LEsson 9, FEBRUARY 28, 1926. 
JESUS TEACHES RESPECT FOR LAW.—Matt. 22:15-22. 


GoLDEN TEXT—Think not that I came to destroy the law or the 
prophets: I came not to destroy, but to fulfil—Matt. 5:17. 


WHAT THE LESSON TEACHES 


The lesson today is on temperance. True temperance means more than 
to be careful of the things that we eat or drink. It teaches us to lift up 
and to overcome all our thoughts that are not pure and high, and to watch 
our words and our acts so that they may be true to the Christ standard. 

God has given to all his children wisdom and justice, to help them 
keep their thoughts on the things of God. We should quicken or make alive 
these qualities in us and keep them active by use. If we waken these 
qualities, they help to guard us from harm, as Jesus’ wisdom saved him from 
the evil trap that the Pharisees had laid for him. 

Part of the meaning of paying tribute is being loyal, and the divine 
wisdom of Jesus’ answer is in the fact that he was teaching men to be loyal 
to the things of God. We must obey the laws of God because we love him 
and want to be loyal to him. When we have learned to look upon all 
things as coming from God we shall give them the kind of treatment and 
the kind of thoughts that spiritual things should receive. By our spiritual 
use of things we shall pay tribute to their divine nature. 

In our dealings with other persons we must pay tribute to the Spirit 
of God in them. If we look upon others as merely human, we do not give 
them as fine treatment as we should if we saw them as children of God. 

Wisdom and justice help us to see the divine idea that is back of 
everything about us; they teach us how to use all things wisely and for our 
highest good—which is true temperance. 
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LESSON QUESTIONS 
What is true temperance? 
How do we keep wisdom and justice alive in us? 
What is part of the meaning of paying tribute? 
What do wisdom and justice help us do? 


rc Lesson THOUGHT—/ am wise and just in all that | do. 
| MEMORY VERSE 


I call on God for wisdom 
To guide me on my way; 
I try to use his justice 
In all the words I say. 


THE PRAYER OF FAITH 


Boosters who wish to help other Boosters can do so by 
saying this prayer for them. 


God is my help in every need; 

God does my every hunger feed; 
God walks beside me, guides my way 
Through every moment of the day. 


I now am wise, I now am true, 
Patient, kind, and loving, too. 

All things I am, can do, and be, 
Through Christ, the Truth that is in me. 


God is my health, I can't be sick; 
God is my strength, unfailing, quick ; 
God is my all; I know no fear, 


Since God and love and Truth are here. 
—Hannah More Kohaus. 


| 


36 WEE WISDOM 


UZZLE 
AGE 


) 
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King Darius cast Daniel into a lion’s den. Early in the morning 1 
the King came and asked: “Is thy God . . . able to deliver thee from 
the lions?”” Daniel answered: ““My God hath sent his angel, and 
hath shut the lions’ mouths.” How many lions can you find in the 


A picture > 
ANSWER TO LAST MONTH'S 
RIDDLE RIMES CROSS WORD PUZZLE 
ALBERTA M. CARTER 
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SPARTANS’ ROOST 


“Be sure to clean the snow off your shoes, you fellows,” called 
David as the members of the Spartan Club filed into the kitchen one 
Friday after school. ““We don’t want to get Mother’s floor all dirty.” 

““We ought to have a place to meet,” declared Red Sloan, as his 
tousled head emerged from his sweater. ‘“‘It isn’t right for us always 
to be under David’s mother’s feet this way.” 

““What can she expect so long as she treats us so well?” asked 
Kegs as he smiled at her over the plate of cinnamon rolls that she 
was offering him. 

“Red i is right,” said Chink, between bites of crusty cinnamon 
roll. “‘Last fall, when the cave got too cold and wet for us to meet 
in, we should have built a shack.” 

“Well, we can’t build a shack now, with snow all over everything, 
that’s certain,” said Cousin Bob. 

“Tf there weren’t so much lumber in the old chicken house, | think 
we could have that,” said David. ““Daddy doesn’t use it for anything 
except storage, since we built the new one.” 

“Is it good lumber, David>” asked Chink. ‘“‘Maybe we could 
buy it from him next spring and build a shack.” 

“Tt wouldn’t do for that,” answered David. “‘It is just stuff that we 
threw in there until we could get time to cut it into stove lengths.” 

““How’s this for a scheme ?”’ demanded Red. “Suppose we offer 
to cut it all up and pile it in the woodshed. Then would he let us use 
the old chicken house >” 

sure he would,” said David. “Wouldn’t he, Mother?” 

“T think he would be very glad to make such an arrangement,” 
she smiled. ‘‘He might even let you have enough wood to warm up the 
old wood stove that is shivering in the corner of the chicken house, all 
wrapped in an overcoat of canvas. Of course—”’ she interrupted the 
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joyful shouting of the boys— “‘it would be with the understanding that 
each member of the Spartan Club would be careful to put out fires be- 
fore leaving the clubhouse.” 

““We'll promise, Mother,” said David. ‘All who will promise 
stand up.” All sprang to their feet, except Red. Every one looked 
at him in amazement. 

““What’s the matter with you?”’ asked Chink in disgust. ““Want 
us to lose the chance at the chicken house?” 

” “Red's afraid of having to cut a little wood, I guess,” suggested 

egs. 
“T am not,” and Red’s face flamed with indignation. “I want 
a clubhouse as much as any of you, and | can cut circles around you, 
cutting wood, Kegs Morris. But what if I should forget about the 
fire? Then my promise would be broken.” 

““How would this do, Red?” said David’s mother thoughtfully. 
“Suppose you promise to try to remember ?” 

Red jumped to his feet, his face beaming with relief. 

“That’s great!” he said. “And I'll be here early in the morning 
to begin on the wood.” 

All Saturday morning the sound of chopping rang out in the barn 
ot. 

““Who’s afraid of cutting up a little wood?” asked Red, glancing 
at the pile of kindling growing rapidly by his side. Kegs did not 
waste breath to reply, but strove manfully to keep up. 

By noon the wood was cut and piled neatly in the shed. Over 
steaming bowls of soup, in David’s mother’s kitchen, Red grinned 
at Kegs. 

“For a fat boy, Kegsy, you’re some woodchopper,” he ad- 
mitted. 

“For a redhead you're not so bad yourself,” laughed Kegs. 

“Where are we going to get furniture for our clubhouse?” said 
Cousin Bob. 

““We can take my workbench in for a table,”’ offered David. 

“My dad has some nail kegs that we can bring over to sit on,” 
said Chink. 

“There is a folding chair in our barn loft,” said Red. “That 
will be the seat of honor.” 

That afternoon the Spartans swept and cleaned the chicken house 
from ceiling to floor. They even washed the windows. The result 
was a bit streaked, but a great improvement. They assembled furniture 
from near and far, and set up the stove. Cousin Bob’s big brother 
John, who had stopped on his way to town, helped them with the 
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chimney. He cut the hole through the roof and showed them how to 
face it with tin. 

When everything was ready they built a fire to see how it would 
draw, and Kegs suggested that they ought to have something to cook. 

“T could bake pancakes, if I had the flour,” said Chink. 

They appealed to David’s mother, and she mixed some batter. 
She also gave them a frying pan, some tin plates, and what kitchen 
knives and forks and spoons she could spare. Chink started bravely. 
The first cake stuck to the pan. After that the cakes did better. The 
boys took turns eating, because there were not enough knives and 
forks. Cousin Bob ate his cake in polite silence, but when Red’s turn 
came he stuck his fork into his cake and held it up. Batter ran out 
of the center. 

“If you think you can do better,” snapped Chink, whose eyes 
were red from the smoke and the heat, “go ahead and try.” 

Red took his place at the stove. 

“Fellow club members,” he said, “you are going to see some 
cooking. No real cook turns flapjacks; he flips them.” 

The gang watched silently while tiny bubbles rose and burst in the 
batter. At last the flapjack was ready to turn. Red carefully loos- 
ened the edge with a knife, and, seizing the handle of the pan, he tossed 
the cake into the air. It came down on the stove. He scraped it off 
as quickly as possible, but not before the smoke had driven the boys, 
coughing and gasping, into the open air. 

“Maybe real cooks do flip them, Red,” said Chink when they 
were back in the room, “but I don’t think that you are real enough to 
try it yet.” 

Red offered the remains of the cake to Bige, but he hung his head 
and crawled under the table. 

“Tt doesn’t look or smell like the real thing to Bige, either,” 
laughed Cousin Bob. 

“‘Never mind, Red,” said David, “‘all you need is a little practice. 
Before the winter is over you will be flipping them with never a miss.” 

““What are we going to name this shack >”’ asked Red, as they 
were cleaning up the dishes. 

“Better call it the “Chicken Roost.’ That’s what it is,” said 
Chink. 

““That’s what it was, you mean,” corrected Kegs. “It’s the 
Spartans’ Roost now.” 

So they got a clean white board and a can of black paint. After 
much effort and a little smearing, David printed: 


SPARTANS’ ROOST 
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VALENTINE 


In just a few more days you will be shopping for valentines 
for all your little playmates. You will find dear little valentines, 
all lace and frills and pretty verses. But after all, every one will 
receive so many of these. Shouldn't you like to give valentines 
that are different from the others? Then listen to our suggestion. 

Look through the pages of this magazine, with its attractive 
pictures and interesting stories and poems. Can you imagine 
a nicer valentine than this for your friends? 

There are two plans that you may follow if you decide to use 
Wee Wisdom magazine for your valentines. You may write us 
and order several copies of the February magazine—the one that 
you are reading now. These sell for ten cents each. Then you 
may send one of these to each of the friends to whom you wish 
to send a valentine. 

For each friend to whom you wish to give an especially nice 
valentine, you may order a whole year's subscription to Wee 
Wisdom for $1. We will send an announcement card to your 
little friend, telling him of your gift. 

Now, are those not two splendid ideas for Valentines? 
Remember, the single copies cost $.10 each and the subscription, 
$1 a year. 

Be very careful to write your name clearly on your order and 
to say whether you wish single copies or subscriptions. If you 
order subscriptions, be sure to give the name and the address 
of each friend who is to receive it. 


UNITY SCHOOL OF CHRISTIANITY 
Home of Wee Wisdom 
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Dear Wisdoms, Valentine has said 
I could not please him better, 
Than let him carry to you all 
My February letter. 
He says that he will make quite 


sure 


That none will be omitted, 
That each will get the message 
which 
To him the best is fitted. 
So here | send my love to all 
Small gentlemen and misses, 
And with my love I also send 


A half a score of kisses. 
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THE PICTURE BOOK 


One day Daddy and Buddy went to 
town. When they came home they 
brought me a picture book. 

The book has a pretty cover. There 
is a picture of two little girls playing in 
the sand, and there isa picture of a ship 
on the water. The ship is white, the 
water is blue, and the sand is yellow. 
One little girl wears a pink dress and 
one wears a green dress. 

Buddy told me the names of the 
colors in my book. 


| 
IMELDA CLTAVIA 
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The book has good stories and pretty 
pictures all through it. 

One story is about a little girl whose 
dolls could talk. I like that story. 

Buddy reads to me out of my book, 
and so do Mother and Daddy. 

After they read to me, | put my 
picture book away. Then! know where 
to find it when I need it. 
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At night time, when I'm snug in bed, 
The moonlight fairies creep 

Inside my room and dance and play, 
And sing me off to sleep. 


There's Topsykin and Tweedledink, 
And funny little Twink 

Who lightly stands upon his head 
And winks a little wink! 


Around as he is tall; 
And Peterpuff, to dance a jig— 


There's Chubby, who is quite as big | 
Though he can't sing at all! 
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But Twinkletee can sing a tune 
That makes me shout with glee, 
Because he wriggles his two ears 


And shakes his fist at me! 


Wee Flutterkin is very light; 
She hums a tinkly tune, 

And dances on her tippy-toes 
In spotlight of the moon. 


And when the fairies fade away 
And shadows softly creep, 

I know the sandman’s hiding near 
To take me off to sleep. 
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FROST 


Moderately Fast Repeat 


So cold it is al-ways when Jacky Frost comes I 
won-der he doesn't freeze fin§ers and thonbs Whenhe at our win-dows throug 
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ok the night Pairfs all his fine pre ures in featrery white. 


| 


1 for the dear 
little chap: 


th buy him an overcoat mittens 


and ca 
Ard then When he works inthe or sjorm, 
Ti smile fo remember that Jacky 1s warm. , 
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BLANCHE 


I walk so very gently 
Around each mound of snow, 
Bob says: “Why be so careful? 
I dare you, Sis, to go 
Right through the very deepest.” 
But Bobbie doesn't know 


That summer elves are sleeping 


Beneath snow quilts, and so 
One should be stepping softly— 
Not rushing to and fro. 
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I know where 

Sunshine comes from, 
And if I do my part 

There will be 

Floods of sunshine 
Apouring from my heart. 


I know where 
Health is hidden, 
And if my thoughts are 
true 
‘Twill flow from 
God's great storehouse. 
And thrill me through ae 
and through. 


NIGHT 


I know how 
To get peaceful 
And let God speak ‘ 


through me— 4 
Thus is fulfilled 
The promise: 


“The truth shall make 
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